254             THREE YEARS IN MANIPUR

I think from this moment fate favoured
us. We had entertained so little hope of
finding the road at all, that it seemed a piece
of good fortune when we came upon it sud-
denly, even though we had all our work
still before us and were without food.

The next thing that happened cheered
our drooping spirits not a little. We came
round a corner and found three Manipuri
Sepoys sitting by the roadside, with their
arms and accoutrements by them, cooking
their morning meal. They were taken by*
surprise at our sudden advent, and two
of them fled, leaving the third a prisoner
in our hands. He was not so active as the
rest, and the Ghoorkas were too quick for
him. They tied him up with straps and
anything they could find, and the poor
creature evidently thought that his last hour
had come. He fell on his knees when he
saw me, calling me * Ranee, Ranee/ and
Imploring of me to save him. 'So I spoke
to him as well as I could in Manipuri, telling